LIFE OF ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON

Moreover, when any one has been dead for a hundred
years, it is seldom that anything is remembered of him
but his name and his occupation; he has become no
more than a link in a pedigree, and the personal dis-
position is forgotten which made him loved or feared,
together with the powers that gained him success or
the weaknesses that brought about his failure. There-
fore it is no unusual circumstance that, while we can
trace the line of Stevenson's ancestors on either side for
two and four hundred years respectively, our knowledge
of them, in any real sense of the word, begins only at
the end of the eighteenth century. After that date we
have four portraits, drawn in part by his own hand,
together with the materials for another sketch; and in
these may be discerned some of the traits and faculties
which went to make up a personality so unusual, so
fascinating, and so deeply loved,

The record of his father's people opens in 167^ with
the birth of a son, Robert, to James Stevenson* 4< pre-
sumably a tenant farmer" of Nether Carsewdl in the
parish of Neilston, some ten miles to the south-west of
Glasgow. Robert's son, a maltster in Glasgow, had ten
children, among whom were Hugh, born 1749, and
Alan, born June, 1752,

"With these two brothers my story begins/* their
.descendant wrote in A Family of Engineers.1 ** Their
deaths were simultaneous; their lives unusually brief
and full Tradition whispered me in childhood they

1 Except where it is otherwise stated, the quotations in this chapter
and most of the facts about his father*$ people ire drawn from tht
unfinished fragment of A Family of Bntfmm, printed in tint volumt
of Biography in the Edinburgh Edition of Stevenson's workt.